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March 11, 1862.

The only enemy who seems to be of any account is
Captain John Morgan, the Dick Turpin of Tennessee. I
have determined to take him, if possible, and on last even-
ing I started one of my rangers (Corporal Pike) to " spy
out his camp." The boys took the greatest Interest in.
disguising him. One furnished a coat, another a pair of
trousers, I the citizen's saddle and bridle, Captain Loomis
the horse, Captain Prentice the money (Tennessee, of
course), and so we fitted out our spy and started him about
eleven o'clock last night. He is probably in Morgan's
camp by this time. The only trouble is in keeping the
freebooter in one spot long enough to catch him; but my
scout has orders to return to me, in case he finds the camp,
like a streak of lightning, and as my expedition is all
planned we will fall on friend Morgan like a clap of
thunder out of a clear sky.

Corporal Pike was a character. He would go any-
where in the enemy's lines, usually averting sus-
picion by Ms coolness and daring. He would sit and
talk by the hour about his adventures, mingling truth
and fiction in such a way that one who listened to
him would laugh at what was supposed to be the
enormity of his fabrications. But experience proved
that there was as much truth as. fiption in what he
said, and when he came to talk to the general he
reported facts. General Mitchel found him invalu-
able, and from this first service in learning of Mor-
gan's whereabouts, till Pike's last scout for him,
General Mitchel constantly relied upon him for in-
formation.

CAMP ANDREW JACKSON, March 14, 1862.

I can now give you the second chapter in our " Romance
of the Civil War." On night before last Pike returned,
and was broughf; to rny tent a prisoner by the guard about
midnight. He had penetrated Morgan's lines, passed alle and trappings, and told Captain Braiden
